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delabra as the reward of apostasy; but she replied
with pride, " Dear is my religion to me, a Turkish
woman will I never be." A few years later Sofia was
captured by a trick, and Sisman forced to fall down
on his knees with his wife and family and implore
the Sultan's mercy. For a brief space he was
allowed, on payment of a tribute, to keep his throne.
But, when the Serb kingdom fell on the plain of
Kossovo, Bulgaria was doomed. The ancient capital
of the Czars surrendered after a three months' siege
in 1393. Palaces and churches perished in the flames,
the cathedral became a mosque, the relics of the
saints were destroyed. Amid the general convulsion
one noble figure stands out in solemn grandeur.
The learned Patriarch Euthemius went fearlessly
forth from the city to soften the fury of the con-
queror. His persuasions prevailed with the Sultan's
son, wrho commanded the besieging force. But the
governor, who was appointed on his departure,
resolved by one sanguinary deed to crush the Bul-
garian chivalry for ever. He summoned the nobles
and principal citizens together in one of the few
remaining churches under pretext of a debate, and
then ordered his soldiers to cut them down. Eu-
themius, stripped of his holy garb, was ordered to
be beheaded on the walls in the sight of his flock.
But a miracle from heaven arrested, so says his
biographer, the headsman's hand, and the victim
was set free. At the command of the Sultan, the
survivors of this horrible carnage were driven. forth
as exiles from their native land, and in the heart
of Asia Minor found a grave. Turkish colonists